THE COPYE OF THE SELF SAME VVORDES, THAT MI LORDE 
Sturton ſpake pꝛeſently at his Death, beyng the.vi.day of March, in the yeare 
ot our Loꝛde. q. am onge the people as his C ontelſton,deſtr:nge the people to take 
Ecam;1; byhrm, and to kepe no Emm incher hertes 
foʒ that is the toote cf all euylles. 


„ OO Opcople, 3 am come hither to dye, J am tome hither to dye, and iuſt⸗ 
Sly Condempned fo2 mine offences by the law, what myne offences were J 


RN am ſure you vunderſtand, whiche was koꝛ a moſt cruell 2nd deteſtable mur⸗ 4 
W IAL ther by my commeundtment don and comitted, wherfoze J ſhal deſire von 


Aal foꝛ gobdes ſake to let mee be an Enl imple to you al, and to al the Woꝛ lde 
and he ware that pee lette no mille take rode in your herits, foꝛ that is the viter Ty(- |... , .-4.. + 


ſtt oler ot al vertue, J bal deſire you ah and althe woꝛlde, to fozgiue me, and ſpectaliye - 5 
thoſe pooꝛe women, Childzen,and kinſfolke,ofthem whom J haut cauſed lo cruellx - +> 
to be murthered, that God may put it into their hertes, koꝛ Chuſtesſake, 4 fo: Charite 

to foꝛgtue me, and if there be any here, oꝛ cls where, Whom J haue offended. I ſhalde- = 
{fre you al foꝛ charitt ſake to foꝛgiue me, ⁊ if there be any of you Who hath cftfded me, 

] do from the bottome ot my hert foꝛgtue them, as frely as J truſt God of his mertyre 

hath foꝛgiuen me being mooſt ſoꝛy and repentant,q when J ſhall departe out of ts 
Woꝛld. that you wil ſay al, Loꝛd take his ſpirit into thy hands, J ſhal allo deftre von 
foꝛ chꝛiſtes ſake to ſay with me on your knees our Loꝛdes Pꝛaler, which is the Pater 
noſter, ſo turning him to the Eat, z ſayd the Loꝛdes Pꝛaler, which done he deres 

Str John Sowch to foꝛgtue hin. who anſwered that he dyd fozgine him fro the bot⸗ 

tome of his hert, then going higher on the Ladder laid, good people pꝛay foꝛ me, 2 fo 

wynkyng Wityzizts eyes ſayd, J charge the O Satan in Goddes name to depart from 

me, and luffer my ſoule to reſt in the lo2d,4 thanſayd,Domine accipe ſpititum meum. And ſo 


departed this woꝛld:on Whoſe ſoule Cod haue mercy, 


¶ The pꝛaier ot the Loꝛd Stourton which he ſpake kneling on his knees deſiring 
the people to pzaye foꝛ hym and alſo ſay with him. 


745475 Ord herken to my woꝛdes, conſider the thought of mine hert, behold howe 
7 ($3 lowde try vr:to the, let my tuſt Pꝛater enter tntorhine eares Which vnkay⸗ 

W nedly tommeth from myne hert, here me loꝛd foꝛ J am pooꝛe and diſtitute of 
mans helpe. take care foꝛ my loule, ſaue me thy ſeruaunt Which wholy truſt 
in the, haue mer: ye vpon me O Lo2d,fo2 J wil neuer ceaſe cr ynge to the foꝛ helpe fo? 
thou art my loꝛde, and moꝛe mertiful than my tonge tan expꝛeſſe, as aduer ſite aſſatleth 
me Þ wyll cry and cal foꝛ helpe vnto the, J wil cal vpon the in the da ytime, and in the 
night my try ſhal not be hid from the. O thou god of heautus, themaker ofthe waters 
and loꝛde ofal creatures, here me a poꝛe ſynner tallyng vpon the, and putting my hole 
truſt in thy mercy, O loꝛd what great pleaſures thou haſte pꝛepared foꝛ me in Heauen, 
that J ſhould delight in no tarthly thynge but in the, my moſt pleaſure fs to cleue faſte 
vnto the, and in the to ſet my hope and truſt, haue merty vpon me O Lo2d, O Toꝛde, 
God haue mercy vpon me foꝛ thy manifolde mercles ſake foꝛgtue me al myne offences: 
J cõ nit my fntrit into thy handes, delluer me fro the power ot darknes ofthis Woꝛld, 
thou haſt redemed me O Toꝛd God of trueth, 


ln te domine ſperaui non confunder in eternum, in iuſticia tua libera me. 
¶ Inclina ad me autem tuam accelera. et. c, | 
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